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 Annual Oration Before the Missis-
| sippi Press Association, at Rob-
{ insom’s House, Jackson,
| Miss., Thursday, May 15, 1854.

BY REV. C, B. GALLOWAY, D. D,, CHAP-
LAIN OF THE ASSOCIATION,

' Lodies and” Fetlemen and Memlers of the

| Press Awociation;

| In response to your genernus invita-
| tion it hus fallen to my lot o bear an
| hovored part in the exercises of this
your anouusl reunion. | congrawnlate
you upon the results of saother vears
tireless toil and the auspicious circum-
stances which have brought us together
again. From varied responsibilities,
from the pressing, imperious claims of
life's activities, ?rnm its multitudinous
and maultifarious cares and affairs. we
have come to renew honored friend.
ships, refresh pleasant memories and
cultivate the amenities of journal-
istic brotherhood. These are your
post Olympic festivals—the genial “and
joyful meetings and communings of
gallant knights in 8 common cause,
after a twelve months weary sirug-

But the sentiment of the

| possible, thoughful conference should |

should not all be expended in mere
jocularity—in mirth and maosic-—hand

THE ETHICS OF JOURNALISM.|

gle for the prizes and victories of life. |
ociasion |

| WORKERS VERSUS WORK.

The shirker dabbles at his work,
Or leaves it quite undone,
And, in the hive of human bees,
Is but a sluggish drone;
. And so, however high his rank,
! No credit is his due,
Because he is not faithiul
| In the work he haa to do.

| The worker, though, sits at his task

VoL. XLvII.
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With steadfastoess and vim;
Doesn't put it down and take if up
With every idle whim;
But sticks to it with all his strength,

siyle of expression. L
| elder Benvett, the founder of the New
E York Herald, that he thos addressed an

the profession:
paper is to instruct and improve.

amuse.”
been [ollowed by a numerous genera-
tion. They eagerly seized upon it and
emblazoned it as the lofty motto of their
journalistic career. But in face of a
istory so remarkable and an enterprise
so succes<ful, I muost submit that his
declaration cheapens and degrades the
high mission of the press. Nor does his
own mighty and mammoth Herald sus

shaking and mutoal congratulation. I

be had concerning the great and grow
ing interests of our profession, its widen-
ing fields of usefulness and achieve
ment, and what will best conserve its
lofty mission and real glory. In en
deavoring therefore to meet the respon
sibilities of the hour, 1 shall not :|l|n|il
the common phrase of extravagant and
indiseriminate eulogy, but will try to
remember the wise old proverb which
says: “Heteaches well, who distinguishes
well”” Without assuming the affected
omniscience of the professional critie,
I erave the spirit of an humble, honest
student. o then at the expense of ap-
pearing dull, 1 shall endeavor to be

ag-iul allention

FUBLIC OPINION,

rrres My Mes Lexa M. Honans, avp Reap
s IR MissEir ) PFEESS AsSSOCIATION AT
Jarkgox, Webxesoay Evesesg, May 14, 1894
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“Ax noiseless ws the day-light comes when

B4l of our people its influence is at work

| gathered the intellectual and political

pr-.u-lp‘.zl, and s :llbllIdnllfiSlE to the
wecasion, hoping it may not be alto-
gether profitless, | have selected for the
evening's discussion the Ethics of Jour-
nalism.

The history of journaliam is a perpet-
nal marvel. [ts growth has been phe
nomenal, But a few years ago compar-
atively, the art of prioting wais invented,
nnd the first erude newspaper wis issued
from aruder press,  Tssims were unpre-
tentivus=, and of its mighty destiny there
wits it the faintest conception. Now
they bave multiplied w thousands and
become the most potent factor in eVery
civilized Jamd,  Along with the family,
the church and the State, and not in

ferver Lo villu'r‘ Disegihse :tlli'rlillg each, i

it runk= n= a dowminant foree in all eiv-
Its lines have gone out to
the ends of the eurth.  We may lument
ite nbnormal development in  certsin
direetions, grow restive over its } reten-
tious  boldoess, rebuke its aodacity
and deny its inflvence, but the fact res
muing that the Press is

thEn s

“The mightisst of the mighty means
On which the arm of progress leans”

It is the magie hand that strikes the
digpason of human thought, and evokes
music from every chorfl. It iz the
fabled touch of Midus that turns every-
thing to golid for the worlds enrichmen
it keeps  itsell  poor. It is= the
swarthy  Hercules, o whose  mighty

[t has the eager eagic eyes of Argus

from which nothing escapes, and the |

hundred deflty hands of Brisrius whose
gris| well-nigh  exhaustless. Al
lands and peoples, all agencies amd inven-
tions, wll commerce and discoveries,
are brought under tribute to its dur
ing enterprise amd sublime conuesis.
It gathers news on the lightning's fiery
wing and sends it vut over the lund with
all the speed of steam.  Everywhere its
infloence is felt —at home or abroad, on
lagdd or =eu.

might i= done
Vel the erimaon-streak on ocean’s chevk

demand of sensitive virtue and public

and young ambition.

are often written up with a sensational

the

counts of dreadful atrocities portraved
with a ghastly facetiousness and ribald
jocularity that almost shamed a blush of
deceney
you have felt the despuir expressed by
another, “\Who shall antidote or  disin-
fect after such contagion
prophylactic resist the
soul-poisoning 7"
however, that an editor only supplies the
market —that he
most in demand.

tain the assertion. What other columns
8 teem with pews from all lands and
climes? What other metropolitan com
mands the varied gifts and. learning of
s» many coltured writers?  What other
leaders more signally display the classie
grace of Addison, with the epigrammatic

strength of Carlyle, that master of let
ters, who has been facetiously denomi-
nuted, “a trip-hammer with an Aoeliun
sttachment ™

And vet thereare editors who ¢ansider
the rendy use of a mongrel vocabulary
a sure evidence of journalistie genius

cal'ed and commissioned 1o teach slang
and swagger. Now, murk yvou, 1 do not
advise a staid stiffness and somnolent
dulyess of style that merit and prophesy
s speedy funeral and s place in the cem
etery of newspaperdom slready crowded
with the tombs of ill-fated enterprises
There must be vivacity, vividness and
vigor—the sparkle and freshoess of
striking expression—tocommand regders
and achieve success. Prosaic precision
is un enemy Lo stirring etfect and "pene
trative encrgy.”  But on the contrary,
coarseness and slang, slovenly by-worids
and impure expletices, are to be avoided
as degruding to the dignity of the pro- |
fesston and corrupting o ol pure dio
matic English,

Again let us consider jowrnalivm in il
relation o fmfnrl'r morgds, In  the grasp
and sweep of peerless enterprise =o char
acteristic of the modern press, there is
too little diserimination as to the gualits
of news served up for eager readers, ln-|
deed scandal and crime stems o have
the proference with an  industrions,
wide-awake newsgatherer. 1 would not
restrain the imperial spirit of enterprise
or lay a repressing hand upon its glorious
¢ourage, but an improvement in the
manner of displaying the immorul is the

morality. If eriminal news is given, it
should not be portraved in bumorous
shase or emblazoned with flaming hewd-
ines, Thix only feeds a vicious senti
ment and becomes a very curse to purily
And vyer all the
horrible aud disgusting detnils of erime

flourish and spiritof Hippant, merey-mnk-
ing, that cannot fail to fatally  poison
very fountain of domestic and
national life. Who has not . read ae-

from the cheek? Aud often

what woral

it is related of the

know some papers that scem to be |

'
structor in its ready and skillful use ' shoulders daring anybody and everrbody
Upon it in large measure rests the re- | to knock it off. They are never without
sponsibility of right education in a pure | a grievance—some seore to heal—some
scure Lo settle—some apology to demand
or some old
Personal
aspiring young journalist, just entering | assaunlt they aceount the loftiest courage.
“Young man, you seem | That is their idea of aggrewiceness and a
to think that the province of the news- | live paper. Now permit me say to you
You | vounger brethren of the press—you to
are mistaken; it is to astonish and  whom the future is bright with promise
And in that dictum he has | and whos: eareers gre yet to be run—let

—some enemy to pun
grudge to coddle and fondle.

me say to you, that a porcupine can
never make an ideal jourmalist. An
editor should | e above pigues and per-
[mnlliti&s. Hix grievanees, real or im-
aginary, onght not to afilict an over-
| burdened community. His jealousies
| and spites need not become publie prop-
erty. Such an one becomes a cross and
grievance 1o the people and his retire-
ment is hailed as & beuediction and pub-
| lie benefaction.

{  [would urge a generons emulation,
but & serupulous avoidance of unbrother-
| Iy recrimination. Let there be manly,
| outspoken magnanimous discussion—the
outgiving flashes of impinging steel—

reshness of Prentice and the stundy | bat i lofty disdain of a groveling spirit |

that ouly nspires after personal victory.
In his finmortal epic, the Paradise Lost,
Milton describes the exiled pair from
Eden as spending many bours in bitter
| ttutual reproaches and  accusations for
| their dreadful fall. But st length Adam
arose gl in generous phrase thus ad-
Iress. d hix companion:

‘Rise! let us no more contend, nor blame
: Ench other, blamed enough elsewhere: but
Elrive .

In offioes oof love, how we may lighten
| Each other's burdens in our share of woe.”
A like generous and loyal spirit 1
would enthrone as the lofty ideal of true
journalistic brotherhond. Eschewing
| puerile personalties and vain vexing,
would lock shields with every brave
knight of the quill and with the chival-
rie spirit of our noble trust, keep perpet-

[ nal vigils over the sacred rights and
| libertics of our people.  Ro weighty are

our responsibilities—=o high our true
tmission—sao great the schievements be-
fore ns—that we need to get into eloser,
tenderer personal sympathy. The same
fipg Hoats over ns, and under its silken
fulls we should gather for baitle against
aconimoneneny. Andnowinconclusion,
pursning thizs military fzure, let me

Vspeak the wonds of a poetsoldier ad-

dressed o bhis batth-scarred comrades
of many riddened ficlds, and commend
them as the sentiment of this happy re-
e

Cimradis kuown to marches many

Comrades tricd in dungors many

Connrades bound by wiwemories many

Brathers el us ever be! ’
L : *

Aok 65 spured dnd growing cller

Shotbder =till o Hoe with shoulder

Aned with hearts vo throb the colder
Brothers ever we will be,

harles 0'Conor.

N. Y. Sun of the MHth inst. |

At the home of his old age, in Nan-
tucket, Charles O'Conor died vesterday.
He bad spest more than half & century
in this city in the practice of the law.
The intelligence of his death will be re-
ceived here with genuine regret.  His
carver has been pecaliar, and his char-
ael:r commands “espect rther than any
warmer sentiment; Lut the public faith

\'ifll‘i of -'.h:ll

may be replied

It

furnishes the wares
But it is unworthy of

grows into the great sun,” i trae conception of journalistie respon- |

so quietly and gently in all the homes
" . M P 2 » 1
furnishing iostmction, moualding opin-
ion, formulating principles, arousing

destiny.  From the home newspaper,
ant amid the quiet evening hours, is

pabulum on which oive tenths of our
people feed.  OF it are born the convie-
tions and fuspiration that kindle enthu-
s in all great public guestions. The
newspaper of to-day is the plhenomenal
orntor of the early republic, What the
eloquent tongue of Tully was to Rome
and the impassioned periods of e
mosthenes to Athenian patriotism, the
muodern press is to American citizenship,

Another fact is observable and com-
mendab'e —the _qrutl"”z r!f a mdnf_u tnele-
penidence in jowrnaliam. It earries no
brand and wears no manncles, [ repu-
dinte the declarntion of a recent writer
in the North American Review, that “a
power grester than journalism has
thrust n golden ring through its nose
and ledds it, exelusive chattel and crea-

uf a true manhood,
sheet fresh from the press, should enfo
the aroma of a pure and generous patriot-

and their official doings are legitimate |
and necessary measures of discussion |
and eriticism.
f\wenmmnbﬁ that their officiale live and

sibility, and resolves itselfl into the gues.
tion of a man's right to accomplish the |

tegradation of another. For the honor

of our noble profession we ought to
- L IMINE | frgwn down that muck-rake journalism
dormant energics and guiding a nation’s that fecds its readers on garbage and the
malodorous decoctions of  misery,
garity, vice and erime. I do not ask that |
every journalist should become a homidist
or a moral censor, but I do plead for a
lofty sense
founded upon and inspired by the puress
moril philosophy. On every page of his

val-

of public responsibility

reflected the expression
and every (Ium]l-
o

paper should

ism,
Again let us consider Jowrnalinm in it

relation lo privals character. Public men
|

It is well for republican

bor under the sleepless eye ol an enter-
prising press, They are public property
1n their official relations, and have no
reason to resent a fair and honorable ar- |

ture.”  Whatever bondage, galling avd | ooionment of their administrations. But
debasing, 4n exceptional paper heve s0d | jieir private character should e pre |
there may suffer, | do not hesitate to served inviolate from publie gaze. B |

affiems that Amerivan journulism enjoys
an independenve liable to imperiousness,
and a liberty that may lead to license,
With no subsidy but populsr patronage
and no support but publie approval,
it dares an open, outspoken, fearless
utterance of opinion  The average news-
mpe: of to-day calls no man master.
i-lwn the recognized party organs—the
special advocutes and exponents of great
party principles—fly their own banners
and are by po weans subservient to any
arrogant dictation of caucus or conven-
tion. They alopt their own line of ar
gument, and wield their own weapons of
conflict, whether it be the light sword
of Suladin or the ponderous le-axe
of Richard. The measures and men of
their own party are discussed with stur-
dy independence. Itisabovethe thumb
of any politician however great his name
or national his fame. [t obeys the nod
of no politienl Jupiter, bug rather itself
sit® in undisputed majesty on the heights
of (mypus swaying a sceptre of magic
and universal empire.

But with this mighty r is asso-
iated prodi bility. Influ-
ciniedprodiony, ropuniiiy, 1oy,
the press be the dominant factor in our

American civilization to-day, upon it

domestic cirele should be held too sacred

execratipn of an outraged pullie senti-

submit to comment ss one of the
Suech m'muumum; Bat

for its secrets to be revealed to the world.
And that speeies of journalism that in-
vides its sacred portals deserves  the

ment. [ rejoivein the untrammeled free
dom of the press, but lament any single
instance of neracy into Heonse. And
here I want to commend the manly
words of the Lord Chief Justice of Eng-
land in delivering the recent opinion of
the court in a case of libel:
“No oue who breathes the English air
ar who has ever had his héart tonched
or his judgment moved by the ‘Areopa-
itica” of Milton, will doubt that the
f:ee press of this country has been n
the whaole an unspeakable blessing, or
will desire in any degree to narrow its
lawful growth or impede in any man-
ver its luwful exercise. Public afiirs,
publie men-uslnf. the expression of
public men in its largest possible sense

—literature, art, religion, the
catalogue might be indefinitely extended
—these things are the lawful of the

these things the discussion

; and
EMI hope alwa be practically,
Mquly.mfm,:d. But w‘ﬁiea ':
come to private malters, ren
M obviously at once arise.
Public men, in nd at least, must

private men—indecd, all_mon, whether

in the honesty of his motives was un-
toubtedly very great.  The ardor of his
assaults upon oilicial correption ix fresh
in the wemory of the community. Un-
fortunately, it carried him bovond the
limits of propricty, and led him to make
assaults on brother lawyers as apright
il us true as himself. -

From an infancy of comparative pov-
erty, ol with livtle more than ordinary
education, Mr. U'Conor ruse to be one of
our mosd eminent lawyers. His distine-
tion was not due to any great logal prin
ciple of which he was the advocate, or

Lany great popular canse of which he

In him were none
of the elements of un Erskine or a
Brougham. Heowed his suceess chiefly
to qualities of the intellect. His nature
was cold, severe, and unsympathetie.
All the fire which it possessed was like
the chilling gleam of electricity, But
b was clear, acute, logical, and sarcas-
tic in argnment, untiriag in industry,
firm in purpose, and fearless in the pur-
suit of his object. And s0 he won his
way woward. OF the many great causes
in which he wus engaged, perhaps the
Forrest divoree ease is the most cele-
brated.  His ability and astuteness were
the more strongly set forth in that case
by contrast with the remarkable loose-
ness and folly with which the opposite
side was. conducted by Mr. John Van
Buren.  His later appearances in court
were in the Jumel eise, in the defence
of Walworth, and in the prosecution of
the well-known civil suits against the
ting. Many lawyers were amazed at
the peenliarity of his defence of Wal-
worth. It consisted largely of vehement
denuneiation of the erime of parricide,
the very oflence with which his client
stood charged.

Throughout bis whole carecr Mr.
O'Conor was an advocate and supporter
of human slavery. He did not, like
most sluve owners, rd it as an evil
difficuly to be got rmf. but as some-
thing in itsell good and right; a bene-
ficent, if not « divine institutron. In
1859, the Lemmon slave case was argued
befors the Court of Appeals. A Vir-
ginisn numed Lemmon had brought
eight slaves to thiscity and placed them
on a steamer here, about to sail for
Texns. A writ of corpus was
issned out of the Saperior Court in their
behalf, and they were discha on the

round that our statutes rendered them
ree.  Mr. O'Conor argned the case for
the slave owner before the Court of Ap-
Eeuk, not only on the letter of the law,
ofthe princiries of emighieued Jration

rinei o
he ll.il:l, “nor any departure from the
dictates of beney in holding
negroes in a state of slavery.,” “No
dtg:lm&m :lm urdld can m:ll.al'lh.

i ute outlawry of negro slavery,
for in some of its forms slavery has ex-
1sted in all ages, and no lawgiver of

wis the champion.

For the Houston Post.
THEN AND NOW.

BY J. ¥X. GALLAGHER.
Life seemed once a froit-tree blooming,
Ripened fruit, inviting, lJooming,
ious sweetness bore for me;
Lavish fell in fruitage mellow,
Rip'ning green and golden w,
et I never shook the treel’

Long I feasted on its sw )
Joys and pleasares till \pa

rought gaticty in me; °
Now, in Autumn, "mong thistles,

Fruitlessly I shuke the trec!

PESTIFEROUS LITERATURE.

A HERMON BY DR, TALMAGE.
TrXT—"0 waking Imeks there is no end.” —Fa-
cleslastes i 12
True in the time =0 long B. C., how
much more trae in the times so long A,
D.! Wesse so many books, we do not
understund what a book i Stand it on
end; measure it, the height of it, the
depth of it, the length of i, the breadth
of it; you cannot do it. Examine the
?ﬂper und estimate the progress made
rom the time of the impressions on
clay, and theu onto the bark of trees,
sad from the bark of trees, to papyrus,
and from papyrus to the hide of wil
beasts, and [rom the hide of wild bensts

ern paper manufacturies, and then see
the paper, white sod pure as an infant's
Isoul _waiting for God's inseription. A
book! Examine the type of it. Ex-
amine the printing of it, and see the
rogress from the time when Solon’s
I:nu were written on oak planks, and
Hesiod's poems were written on tablets
of lead, and the Sinaitic commands were
written on tables of stone, on down
to Hoe's perfecting printing press. A
book! It took all the universities of the
past, all the martyre fires, all the civili-
zations, all the battles, all the vietories,
all the defeats, all the glooms, all
the brightnesses, all the centuries to
wake it possible. A hook! It is the
chorus of the agrs—it is the drawin
room in which kings and queens, auﬁ
orators and poels, and historians and
{lhi]n.“up]wn come ol to greet vou. I
I worshipped anything on earth T wonld
worship that. IF T harned incense to|
any idol, I would boild an altar to that. |
Thank God for good books, healthful
bouks, inspiring boaks, Christian books,
books of men, books of women, books
of God. The printing nres== is

THE MIGHTIEST UN EARTH
fur good and for evil. The minister of
the Gospel standing in a pulpit hax a
ri'np-inni e lnmiliuu_ but T do not think
it is as responsibleas the [:n_-c]li.m of an
editor ar a publisher. Take the simple
stutistics that onr New York duilies
now have a circulation of 450,000 per
dav, and add to it the fact that three
ol our weekly periodieals have an aggre-
exte circulation of about 1,000,000, and
then cipher, if you can, how far up and
how far down, and how far out reach
the influences of the American printing
press. I believe the Lord intends the
printing press to be the chief means
for the world’s rescue uand evangeliza-
tion, and I think that the great last bat-
tle of the world will not be fought with
awords or guns, but with types and
press —a purified Gospel literature tri-
umphing over, trampling down and
erushing out forever that which is de-
praved, The only way to fight & bad
[u_mk is by printing a good one. The
only way to overcome unelean newspa-
per literature is by seatiering abroad
that which is healthful. May God speed
the eylinders of an honest, intelligent,
agpressive, Christiun printing press.

I have to tell you this morning that I
believe that the gremiest seourge that
has ever come upon Lhis nation has been
that of unclean journalism, It hasits
victims in all oecuoputions and depart-
ments. ¥t has helped to fill insane
asylums and penitentiaries and alins-
houses and dens of shame, The bodies
of this infection lie in the hospitals, and
in the graves, while their souls are be-
ing tovsed over inw a lust eternity, an
avalanche of horror and despair. The
London plague was nothing to it. That
counted its vietims by thousands, but |
this modern pest has already shoveled
its millions into
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THE CHARNEL-HOUSE OF THE MORALLY
DEAD, [
The longest rail train that ever ran |
over the Erie or the Hodson tracks was
not long enough or large enough to carry
the beastliness and the putrefaction
which have gathered vpin the bad books
and newspapers of this land in the last
twenty years, Now it is amidst such
circumstances that [ put the question of
overmaastering importance to you and

your families? What can we do to
abuate this pestilence? What hooks and
newspapers shall we read? You seel

group them together. A newspaper is
only a book in & swifter and more port-
able shape, and the same rules which
apply to book-reading will apply to
newspaper reading. What shall we
read? Shall onr minds be the recepta-
cle of evervthing that an anthor has a |
miad to write? Shall there be no dis-
tinction between the tree of life and the
tree of death? Shall we stoop down
and drink out of the trough which the
wickedness of men has fitled with pol-
lution and shame? Shall we mire in
impurity and chase fantastic will'o'-the-
wisps across the swamps, while we might
wu?rin the blooming gardens of God?
Oh, no. For the sake of our present
everlasting welfure we mnst make
an intelligent and Christinn choice.

Suanding as we Jo, chin-deep in ficti-
ous literature. the first question that
many of l.thrmmg gmphv ask me is:
“Shall we read nove's?" I reply, there
are novels that are pure, , Chris-
tian, elevating to the heart and ennob-
bling to the iife. But I have still fur-
ther to say that T believe three-fourths
of the novels of this day are baneful
and destructive to the last degree.

e

While life's dreary storm-wind whistles, |

on down until the micacles of our mod-|

chronicles, all

tian principles. God help we to spea

last render. God help you to listen.

tures of human life.
tragedy nor a farce.
either knaves or heroes. Women
{ neither angels nor faries. And vet i

| you depended upon much of the litera-
| ture of the day you would get the idea

that life, instead of being somethin

and fantastic and extravagant thing

How poorly prepared are thut voung | of the prison and smite her

beaatiful and monstrous, all tracts, all

1 bring to bear upon it some grand,
glorions infallible, unmistakable Chris-

with reference to the account I must at

I charge you in the first place to stand
aloof from all books that give false pic-
Life is oeither a
Men are not all
are

histories faithful and incorrect, legends | vour damnation. “God shall wound the |
- O S, hairy scalp of him that goeth on in his
s, amily, city, | trespasses "
State, national iborfruies, and piley them
: u&;n a pyramid of literature and then I | form bends over a romance; the eyes
s fiash fire; the breath is quick and irregu-
lar; ocensionully the color dashes to the

k | cheek and then dies out; the hand
tremble as though s

tryiog to shake the deadly book out o

own sound ; the sweat on her brow is the

serpents, and
. | thrust her white hand through the bars
ead, rub-

man and woman for the dudes of to-day | bing it back as though to push the scalp

!
|

[ who spent last night wading through | from the skull, shrieking “My brain!
brilliant passages deseriptive of magnifi-
cent knavery and wickedness. The muan | Why will you

my brain!" Oh, stand off from that

sounding your way

[will be looking all day long for his|amidst the reefs and warning Luoys,

heroine in the tinshiop, by the forge, in
the factory, or in the counting roma,
{and he will not find her, und he will be
| dissatisfied.

A man who gives himself

| when there i= such a vast ocean in which

| You mag voyage, all sail set?

| There™s one u;hcr thing I shall say
thix morning before I leave you, whether

The clock strikes midnight; a Ffair

rdian spiril were

the grasp; hot tears fall; she laughs
with a shrill voice that drops dead at its

ray dashed up from the river of death;
the clock strikes four, and the rosy
[ | dawn soon after begins to look through
the lattice upon the pale form that looks
like a detained spectre of the night;
| soon in & mad-house she will mistake
earnést, something practical, is a fitful | her ringlets for curlin

Resolved to “pall it through.” -
Al never rests until his work
15 done, and well dope, 100,

"Tis not the cocupation, boys,
That ever makes the man,

But "tis the doer gives his work
A low or lofty stand.

However “mean” the task may be,
The man "twill ne'er degrade;

s|  But if be do it faithiully,

A noble work 'tis made.

8o, bove, no matter what your rank,
Its duties never shirk;

But put your energy and will,

® Your hands and brain to work,

And by your faithfulness and care
Add honor to your state,

“He who is faithiul in the least
[# fit to rule the great!”

—Golden Days,

KING ALFRED'S MOTTO.

New York Observer.]

“What & curions room!" exclaimed
Lily Thacher, as for the first time she
stood behind the heavy curtains which
guarded the entrance to her cousin Bela's
“snuggery”’—ua room which Lily had
often longed to explore during her
week's viait at her uncle's house,

As Bela left her, telling her she might

up o the indiscrimivate rending of | vou want to hear 1t or not: that is, that | examine anything she chose, Lily looked

i novels will be nerveless,
| nuisance.
stor®, nor the shop, nor the fields. A
woman who gives herself up to the

INDISCRIMINATE READING OF NOVRLS

mother, sister, daughter.
hair disheveled, countenance vacant,
cheeks pale, hands trembling, bursting
into tears at midonight over the woes of
some unfortunate. In the day-time,
when she ought to be busy, staring by
the half-hour nothing; biting her
finger-nails tn‘e quick. The carpet
that was plain Before will be plainer
after haviog, throngh a romance, all
night long wandered in tesselated halls
of castles, and your indostrious compan:
ion will be more nnstteactive than ever

now that yon have walked in the
romance throngh parks with plumed

princess or lounged in the arbor with
the polished desperado. Oh, these con-
lirmed novel-rewders, they are unfit for
this life, which is a tremendous  discip-
line. They know not how to go through
the furnnces of trial where they must
s and they are unfitted for a world
where evervihing we grin we achieve by
hard, long-continuing amd exhavstive
work.

Again, abstain from all those books
which, while they have sonmie good things
about them, have also an admixture of
evil. You have rend books that have
the two elements in them, the good and
the had ; which stuck toyon? The bad,
The heart of most people is like a sieve,
which lets the simall  particles of gold
full through but keeps the great cinders.
Onee in n while there is a mind like a
londstone, which, plunged amidst steel
and brass filings, gathers up the steel
and repels the brass. Dut it is generally
just the opposite. Il you attempt to
plunge throngh a hedge of burrs to et
one blackberry, vou get more burrs than
blackberries. ~ You eannotafiord to read
a bad book, however good you are. You
say “the influence is insignificant,” |
tell yon that the seratch of a  pin  has
sometimes produced lockjaw. Alas, if
through curiosity, as many do

YOU PRY INTO AN EVIL BOOK,

yvour curiosity is as dangerous as that of
the man who should take a torch into a
gunpowder-mill, werely to see whether
it would blow up or not. Ina menagerie
in New York, a man put his hand
through the bars of a biack leopurd’s
cage. The animal's hide looked so sleek
and bright and beautiful. He just
stroked 1t once. The monster seized
him, and he drew forth a hand torn and
mangled and bleeding. Oh, touch not
evil, even with the faintest strike;
thougl it may be glossy and beautiful,
touch it not, lest you pull forth your
soul torn and bleeding under the cluteh
of the black leopnrd. “But,”" yon say,
“how can I find out whether a book 15
ond or bad without reading it?" There
1s always something suspicions about &
bad book. I mever knew an exception.
sSomething suspicious in the index or
the style of illustration. This venomous
reptile almost always carries a wiarning
rattle. :
Again I charge you to stand off from
all those books which corrupt the imagi-
nation aud inflame the passions. I do
not refer now to that kind of a bhook
which the villain has under his coat
waiting for the school to be let out, and
then looking both ways to see that there |
is no policemun sronnd the block, offers
the book to your 3on on his way home.
1 do not speak of that kind of literature,
but that which evades thelaw and comes
out in polished style, and with acute
plot ounds the toesin that rouses up all
the baser passions of the soul. Years
ago a French lady came forth as an ao-
thoress munder the assumed name of
George Samd, Bhe smoked cigars. She
wore gentleman’s apparel.  She stepped
off the bounds of decency. She wrote
with a style ardent, eloquent, mighty in
its gloom, horrible in its unchastity glow-
ing in its verbiage, vivid it its portrait-
ure, damning in its effects, trunsfusing
into the libraries and houses of the
world an evil that has not even begun
to relent, and she has her copyists in all
lands. To-day under the nostrils of
your city there is
A FETID, REEKING, UNWASHED LITERA-
TURE,

enough to poisoa all the fountains of
public virtue and smite your sons and
daughters as with the wing of a destroy-
ing angel, and it is time that the minis-
ters of the Gospel blew the trumpet and
rallied the forces of righteousness, all
armed to the teeth in this great battle
inst a depraved literature. 'Why are
35" r cent. of the criminals in the jails
and penitentiaries of the United States
under twenty-one years of sge? Many
of them under seventeen, under sixteen,
under fifteen, under fourteen, under
thirteen. Walk along one of the corri-
dors of the Tombs prison in New York
and look for yourselves. Bad books,
bad bewitched them as soon
as they got out of the cradle. “Oh,”
says one, “I am & business man, and
have no time to examine what my chil-
dren read. I have no time to in»];ecl.
the books that come into my household,”
It youre‘hildm wfdre th gy with
typhoid fever, wou ve time %o
Y ould you have

for the doctor?
E:lntoumh.tho progress of the disease ?

inane and a
He will be fit neither for the |

I| until they shall be hur

consider the
BAD PICTORIAL LITERATURE

of the day n= most tremendous for ruin,
There is no one who ecan like good pic-
| tures better than I do. But what shail

rants of the soul are every street
!corner. They smite lhentvisiun of the
yvoung with pollution. Many a young
man buying & copy has bought his eter-
nal discomfiture. There may be enough
poison in one bad picture to poison one
soul, and that soul may poisou ten, and
the ten fifty, and the hundreds thous-
ands, until nothing but the measuring-
line of eternity can tell the height and
depth and ghastliness and horror of the
{ great undoing. The work of death that
the wicked author does in a whole book
the bad engraver may do on half a side
of pictorial. Under the disguise of pure
mirth the young man buys one of these
gheets. He unrolls it before his com-
rajles amidst roars of laughter, but long
after the paper is gone the results may
perhaps be seen in the blasted imagina-
tions of those who saw it. The queen of
death every night holds a banquet, and
these periodicals are the printed invita
tion to her guests.  Alas, that the fair
brow of American art shonld be blotehed
with this plague spot, and that philan-
thropists, bothering themselves about
smaller evils, should lift up no united
and vehement voice against this great
calamity.

Young man, buy not this moral
strychuine for your soul! Pick not up
thisnest of coiled adders for your pocket!
Patronize 0o news stand that keeps them.,
Have your room bright with good en-
graviugs, but for these iniquitous picto-
rials have wot one wall, pot one bureau,
not one pocket. A mak is no better
than the picture he loves to look at. i
your eyes are not pure your heart can-
not be. One can guess

THE CHARACTER OF A MAXN

by the kind of pictorial he purchases.
When the devil fails to get a man to
read a bad book, he sometimes succeeds
in getting him to look at a bad picture.
When Satan goes a-fishing he does not
care whether it ix a long line or a short

| line, if he ouly draws his victim in.

If I bave this morning successfully
laid down any principles by which you
may judge in regard to books and news-
papers, then [ have done something of
which I shall not be ashamed on the
day which shall try every man’s work,
of what sort it is. €herish good books
and newspapers. Beware of the bad
ones., Une eolumn may save your soul;
one paragraph may ruin it. Go home
to-day and look through your library
and then look on the stand where you
keep your pictorials and newspapers,
and apply the l?hrinLi:m prineciples 1
have laid down this mdrning. If these
is anything in your home that cannot
stand the test, do not give it away for it
might spoil an immortal soul; do not
sell it, for the money you get would be
the price of blood; but rather kindle a
fire on your kitchen hearth or in your
back yard, and then drop the poison in
it and keep stirring the blaze until,from

| preface to apendix, there shall not be a

single puragraph left.

Agaiust every bad pamphlet send a
good pamphlet; against every unclean
picture send an innocent pieture agains:
every sourrilous song send a Christian
song; againstevery bad book

SEND A GOOD BOOK.

The good literature, the Christian liter-
ature in its championship for God and
the truth will bring down the evil lit-
erature in ita championship for the
devil. I feel tingling to the tips of my
fingers and throughall the nerves of my
body and all the depths of my soul the
certainty of our triumph. Cheer up,
() men and women who are toiling for
the purification of society! Toil with
your faces in the sunlight. If God be
for us, who can be agrinst us?

Lady Hester Stanhope was the daugh-
ter of the third Earl of Stanhope, and
after her nearest friends had died she
went to the far East, took possession of
| a deserted convent, threw up fortresses
| amid the mountains of Lebanon, opened

the castle to the poor and wretched who
would come in. She made it a home
{ for the unfortunate. She was a devout
| Christian woman. She was waiting for
the coming of the Lord. She expected
that the Lord would descend in person,
and she thonght upon it,until it was too
much for her resson. In the magnifi-
cent stables of her palace she had two
horses groomed and bribled, all ready
for the day on which her Lord should
descend, and He on one of them, and
she on the other, should start for Jeru-
salem. There was romance and thrill-
ing expectation in the dream. Ah, my
friends! we need no earthly palfreys for
our Lord when he shall come.

horse is ready in the equerry of heaven,
and the Imperial rider is to mount!
Haorsemen of heaven, mount'.{ Calvalry-
men of God, ride on! charge! charge!
back on their
haunches—the black horse of fumine
and the red horse of carnage, and the
pale horse of death. Jesus forever!

The Wrong Text.

This funny story, told in the Congre-

gationalist, illustrates the fact that a
qu and a text should always be
verified before using either:

The Maine General Association had a
su Awuare that the General
ciation of Coanecticut was in session

time, and being filled with

around with great interest at the many
quaint and curions things which her cou-
sin had collected in this cosy retreat. As
she was looking at a queer old German
hotograph on the wall her eye was sud-
enly caught by something which seem-

will be unfitted for the duties of wife, | I say to the prostitution of this art to e-[ to her the most curious thing of all—a
There she is, | purposes of iniquity? These death war- | frieze of golden letters on a dark

ound,
running all around the top of the wall
On looking more closely she found them
to be motioes or proverbs, some of which
were appropriate to the special articles of
furniture over which they ware placed.
Over a large chest of drawers was the
motto, “Order is Heaven's flst law;"
over the work-table, “A stitch in time
saves nine.” But more than all the
others, Lily's attention was attracted by
a motto which ran along the wall just
opposite her cousin's easy-chair and
writing-table, where she spent most of
her time—"Count that day lost in which
thou hast done no good deed.”
Just then Bela returned, and sceing
Lily's gaze riveted on the frieze, she said:
“Al! you have discovered my pet mot-
to; it was a Tavorite saying of good old
King Alfred, and I try to let no day pass
without acting on it m litile, or else it
reproaches me whenever my eyes fall
upon it. And I cannot tell you, Lily,
how much happier my life has been
since I have tried King Alfred’s rule,
Now that I have once begun to look ont
for chances to do good deeds, the days
are not long enough to do balf that 1
might.”
A call to dinner here interrupted the
conversktion, nor was there uny chance
to resume it before Lily's departure for
home on the following day, but the
golden motto an the frieze refused to be
forgotten, and during her journcy on the
cars Lhe words kept running through her
head, keeping time with the jog of the
wheelin an odd way, like this:
“Count that day
Lost in which
Thot hast done

No good deed.”
Before reaching home she made up
her mind to try and act out the motto

words were true,

Lily Thacher was a sweel-tempered,
merry girlof sixteen, always ready for
“u good time” and a great favorite smon

her friends; but till now she had lvec
w eareless, megry life, enjoying the good
things which fell to her lot and thinking
little of looking out fur the happiness of
others, and yet she was not any more
selfish than most healthy, hearty girls of
her age, only thoughtless, for she had
vet to learn the exquisite happiness, of
definitely seeking others’ happiness, as
well as of her own.

The morning after her return home,
she procured a piece of white curdboard
about a foot ; square, painted onitin
large blue and gold letters, the motto,
and hung it by a blue ribbon at one side
of her looking glass.

“There!" said she. “I shall be sure to
sce it at lenst three times a day, anyway !

shall it be? I must hunt up some poor

womin to clothe or some sick man to | joyment, !
the Opera Iouse on Wednesday evening,

Just then her mother's voice was heard | the elegant ball and festival of Thursday
calling “Lily, will you belp fugh mend | evening at the Deaf and Dumb Asylum,
i know this is vour last day | and the magunificent banquet given at
of vaeation, but I have all the weeks' | the Edwards House on Friday evening,

send flowers to."”

an

his kite?

mending to do, and haven't time to help
him." ) o
Lily ran down into the sitting room

to see the girls whom she wuas wild to
tell about her visit, when bher heart sud-

over the great basket which held the
weeks' mending. Something within her
said “Charity begins ut home,” and she
determined to try one
tl .f!

“PDear mamma,” she said, “do
tired.
will be so much fresher for the clothes
afterwards.” )
Mrs Thacher after some coaxing con-
she bad slept littleduring the past night.

minutes she was fast asleep.

Lily in the meantime had set Hugh to
laving blocks and bad hersell taken
I'IPI‘ mother’'s place by the basket. If

do above all others, it was to mend, but
ghe resolved to surprise her mother with
the sight of the empty basket, so with a
little sigh at the thought of the girls, she
begnn |ﬁntribntil the clothes in various
piles, mending all that needed it, and
after an bhour and a half of diligent work
she had the satisfaetion of putting them
all away in their respective bureau draw-
ers. -
She had hardly finished wheu Me=s.
Thacher came from her room. Lal
was 8 hundred times repaid for her sell-
sacrifice at the sight of her mother's
mystified face as she spied the empty
basket and more than sl with the loving
tender kiss with which she rewarded Lily
for her mornings work,

That night as Lily's eve fell on the
card by her beurean, and she thought
how ha she had been al! the after-
noon, she said to berself, “King Alfred’s
right after all the day hasen’t been quite
lost."”

The next day during the school re-
cess, Lily heard the girls say that old
Miss Tibbits was laid up with rheuma-
tism again, and thz wondered how she
would get on without her niece, who
had just away for a visit.

Lily thougbt of the “gond deed” she
was going to try for that day, and pres-
ently placked up courage to suggest
that each of the half dozen girls in her
“sot” should go and read to Miss
in turn every afternoon, and so

i

make her less lonley. Now Miss Ti%bits
was nol 8 favprite with the girls, and
and politely declined the
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for herself and see if ber cousin Belw's | lelegra ,
The assemblage was certainly one of

And now for to days ‘good deed’—whut | soclation is ing

little *“good comfortable home for
lie | and white, and the most

down just a little while, you look so | evidence was evervwhere present of the
i“i" look aflter llugh and you | care and watchfulpess of the superin-

Treasury vaulta for

-

1-1::

the

{ sewed more than two dosen buttons

destitute, Nor must be fo

| next o darning stockings. Lily mot
| Abominated te!ns on uhcslhutwu-

Another day went to a books
{store and bought with her two wepls'
| speading money, her favorite, Nunduv
! book~Dr Miller's “Week-day Religion.”
She sent off the book by mail 1o wn aunt
in & Western home, who was tired our
and dragged down by worrying hones
hold cares. Weeks afterwards her oot
wrote: “You can't imagine whnt s
help wyour little book has
to me, When [ feel utterly diceonmnged
I look into it and pluck up cournge
again. I have lent it to nearly a dosen
l'““:}’l"v and they all like it as much a5 1
ao.

AL Y|

Another day Lily collected from her
friends all the old nembers of 81, Nich-
olas, and other *“Childrens Magasines,
which she could find, and sent them off
in a box by express toa poor school
teacher down South, who had a litle
lame brother and little time or menns to
amuse him.

So Lily went on trying every day 1o
do something for some one else, and soou
her companions noticed the difference
in the thoughtless, jolly girl—now be-
come »0 thoughtful for others’ pleasure
instead of her own and more than ever
loved by theq all, for she was not one
whit less merry and companionable,
By-and-by they discoverd the oll
motto hanging in her room; they each
wanted to copy it, and soom in all that
little band of girls there was not one
who did not feel the blessed truth of old
King Alfred’s moto (us one has
rhymed it):

“Count that day lost

Whosa low donsending aun
Views by thy hand

No worthy action done.”

S . i —
THE STATE CAPITAL AND PUB-
LIC INSTITUTIONS

As Viewed by the Editor of Natches
Democrat.

Juckson, our State Capital, has llmlm-
bly more visitors than any other city in
the State, but then it has probably less
said about it in the papers of the State
than has been said of auy other promi-
nent place. Yet it is an estremely inter-
esting city, and has a population as in-
lcllisﬂil, as enterprising, ns elegant, as
patriotic, and above all as hospitable, ns
that of any city in the Bonth. The great
mass of the people who visit Jackson are
merely birds of passage; they stop only
long enough to catch a passing train or
10 transact necessary business In the
‘tate departments, and consequently see
little or nothing of the inner Iilu of i«
people. A few duys spent in the cily, a
short intercourse with its refined and
elegant people, opens up their true char-
neter and leaves pleasant impresilons
upon the minds of visitors,

We hazard nothing in saying that the
recent session of the Mississippl  Pross
Association in the State Capital was to
its members one of the most pleasing
that has ever been held.  From the mo-
ment of their arrival until they bade
adieu to their hospitable hosts, there
seemed to be a rivalry on the part of the
people of Jackson as to who should do
the most to make the visit of the mem-
bers & pleasant one, More was  loarned
of the true home.life and of the genuing
warm-heartedness  of the -':lt‘{:lll'lill'\
during the stay of the Association in the
hospitable city than could be found out
in & hundred business visits to the capi-
tal of the State.

In regard to the

wme

L

srocotdings of the
Association our readers have been al-
ready informed through the full and
comprehensive dinputvfu-« sent by our
phic correspondent in  Jacksbn

more than average talent, and no mem-
ber of the State press would be ashamed
to bave it pointed to as an exponent of
the intelligence of Mississippi. We foel
sure that ﬁwir few days u} intercourse
with the society of the Btate Cupital has
not dopreciated the press in the eyes of
their hospitable entettainers. Discus-
sions on n’l the subjects that came before
the meeting were conducted in the mo=t
courteous manner, and the disposition to
preserve the dignity and courtesy of
newspaper diseussion was evineed by the
unanimous endorsement of & motion 1o
aF]miut a commitiee to prepare & code
of ethics to cover the professional conree
of the members of the Associution to
wards one mnother and towards the pub-
lie.
To the exeellent gentlemen connected
with the newspapers of Jackson, the As-
He sted for the most untir-
ing attention to their comforts and en-
The literary entertainment at

were all the most substantial tokens of
the generous hospitality of the people of

Jackson, and of the kind considerstion

and pﬂti(‘lli]" h{»]p{s‘] ][ugh with his torn of uur_ press |lm'.ll!'f‘ll in Jlli‘knflll and the
kite. She wasthen just about to run off | committee who assisted them in making

the time of thei visitors pass pleasantly.
A portion ol the day on Friday was

denly smote her as she noticed how pale | spent in visiting the public institutions,
and tired her mother looked bending |of which the State has

s0 much reason
to be proud. At the Lunatic Asylem,
which was first visited, the vast bullding
was found to be in every respeet o most
its unfortunate
Everything wus cosy, clean
unmistakable

inmates.

tendent, Dr. Mitchell, and his able and
polite assistant, Dr. MeWillie. In the

cheerful, benevolent face of the inter
sented to lie down for a lictle while, for | esting lady who acts &5 matron of the

institution, Mra. Bibb, there is assurance

Indeed, so tired wus she that in a few | of kindness and motherly eare towards

those whom Providence has beralt of the
power of caring for themselves, The ex-
tenrive kitchens, laundries, stables and

gardens of the Asylum were visited, and
Ahere was one thing which Lily hated to | all were found worthy of the benevo.

lence which sgould ever charcterize the
Btate.

The Asylum for deaf mutes has unfor
tunately been clowad, in order to remedy
some sanitary deficiencies, and s now
nearly without occupants,

At the Blind Institute was found that
devoted superintendent, I'r. Wm, =
Langle ,rlur: the same good works in
which ge n o long and so fuith-
fully en 1. The sdvancement of the
pupils in all that will constitute the Imr-
piness of their future years is really
wonderful. The visitors were treated
with a short exhibition of the «kill of
those who have to learn in darkness,
The reading by Miss Dora Hickman
showed most touchingly how the sense
of feeling enn be substituted for that of
sight. vocal and instrumental con-
cert was one of the most pleasing inci-
dents of the day. The Institute s in
fine condition, and Dr. Langley is to be
congratulated upon the success he has
been allowed to see of what to him hax
been & labor of love for almost a life-
time.

After viewing the noble institutions
of the Swate loeated in Juckwon, aftes
seeing the admirably systomatic ornler
reserved in all the State offices, alter
ooking at the healthful surroundings of
this beaatiful city, it will be a bold edi-
tor who will in the future advocate the
removal of the SBtate Capitol from it
present locatien.

—
UstTED STATES notes are printed on
r made in Dalton, Mass. The miil
which it is made is one of the oldest
in the country, having been established
in eolonial :{nn. be grayish pulp,
which is the embryo form of the paper,
passea between heavy rollers, and, a% it
moves along, bits of blue and red silk
thread are over ita wurface.
the wvaults in
i senl to
vusly watched, It
‘:swn in small iron
b|, the express
companies, and some of it s kept in the
vears, until it is
eded. The mere possession of auy o
papat
felony.
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